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The Secret 
of Success! 


Good Fortune and Health smile on the 
possessor of this mysterious little volume 


wf] ERE'S HOW!’ by Judge, 
Jr., is not a “cure-all” in 
any sense—it is just a terribly fresh 

Are your pores wide open? Do 
your adenoids miss fire on hills? 
Do you feel dizzy after ten cock- 
tails? 

Five minutes a day with “Here’s 
How!” that amazing little volume 
of over fifty drink recipes, and 
clever little toasts, will put you 


right on your back. 

























” WAS just a little co-ed at 
Cornell, and shooting 
craps interfered with my 
studies. Since trying out 
Judge, Jr.’s recipes I've 
been expelled. 
Susie SMILCH. 


“= CANNOT say 

enough about 
‘Here’s How! There 
isn’t any space.” 


FANNY Scooszow, Yon- 
hers. 

















THINK “Here’s How!” 

would do me a world of 

good. Here's a dollar—mail 
| me a copy, postpaid. 































SN’T he naive?” These words came 
to me from the next room. Later, a 


Harvard chum recommended ‘Here's How! 
and now I am the lion of the campus.” 


Lunpquist CAasot—Cambridge, Mass 
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66 Y best friends wouldn't tell me 

4 that my cocktails were awful. 

Then I got ‘Here's How!’ and nowl’m 

the most popular hostess in Big Bend.” 
SoPHIE RUPP. 


- ee years I couldn't rise to my 
feet. 


I started reading ‘Here's 
How!’ and now I can’t get up at all.” 
Hevcena Tacksi, Bronx, N. Y 
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SEPTEMBER 3, 1927 
JUDGING THE NEWS 
According to Mr. W. O. Me- An English historian announces The “King of Kings” is said 
Geehan there are one hundred that women used cosmetics in the to have taken a year and a half | 
and fifty ways a horse can lose a Middle Ages. Women still use to film. De Mille’s, of Holly- | 
race. We know a horse that cosmetics in the middle ages. wood, grind slowly but they | 
knows them all. grind. | 
Two German aces have broken 
The top price for tickets at the the world’s record by remaining Mrs. John D. Rockefeller, Jr., 
Dempsey-Tunney Fight has been up in the air 52 hrs, 12 min. This has offered $7,000 for the best 
set at $27.50. This is fine, now mark, however, has been greatly architectural designs for frank 
we will be able to get them for exceeded by the G.O. P. since Mr. furter stands. These places are 
around $100. Coolidge’s brief announcement. certainly putting on the dog! 





Forecast of Pugilistic History for the Next Six Years | i 






































a 

1927—Dempsey gets decision 1928—Tunney gets decision 1929—Dempsey and Tunney | 
over Tunney. over Dempsey. draw. | 
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1930—Dempsey gets decision 1931—Tunney gets decision 1932—Shade of John L. Sullivan 
over Tunney. over Dempsey. knocks out both men! 
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ture’s over.” 


me up?” 


down any more, they'll be cutting 
them up so far that they might 
as well cut them out altogether. 
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Rome might have been saved if Nero had used a pocket-lighter. 


At the Movies 


“Wake me up when this pic- 


“Yeah, but who's going to wake 


If women cut their dresses 


f 





Tweet Tweet! 


“Whatfo’ you lookin’ so un 
necessary, Glutinous ?”’ 

“Ah feels like a dumb owl. 
Predicament.” 

“Reveal yo’ meanin’, man.” 

“Ah jes’ don’t give a hoot.” 


Show Me the Way 


Little girls today believe that 
they should be seen... . 


Then there's the sheik who took 
his girl auto riding and made the 
chaperon walk back. 


The camera never lies, and it 
takes a family album to convince 
some people that the truth is a 
terrible thing. 


Fair Enough 
or Why Married Couples Fight 


Mrs. Spatt—What would you 
say if I told you I put poison in 
your coffee this morning? 

Mr.—I would say the coffee 
tasted better than usual. 


“I’m having no end of fun 
keeping Bob guessing with this 
ring that Mother gave me.” 

“Yeth?” lisped her friend. 


“Thort of a teething-ring, tho to 
thpeak.” 
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Righto! 


Playful Party (at the other 
end of the telephone )—Guess 


who this is! 


Frank party (at this end )—Oh, 
some imbecile or other. 


Table Talk 


“What’s an appropriate song 
for a vase that the maid knocks 


off the table? 
“TI don’t know; what?” 


5 ‘Good-by, Doily, I Must 
Le ave You.’ s 


“Ah heahs yo’ been promoted 
to de passenger cy ah in de Swell 
some Ahms, Joseph.” 

“Yes, sah! I ain't ‘Joe de back 
elevator boy’ no mo’. I’se Lift 
Tenant Brown!” 


Lots of people who have one 
track minds don’t even have that 
in the right direction. 


















































































And just back from a vacation in the mountains! 





An evening at home with a group of aviators. 


Full Steam Ahead! 


Women, says an English paper, 
have invaded all but thirty-seven 
of the occupations of the world. 
There are as vet no women 
engine-drivers. 

There isn’t any back seat in a 
locomotive cab. 


The hand is faster than the eye. 
That’s why you see so many 


black ey es. 


“Who's the lady with the little 
wart?” 


“Sh-h-h! Keep still. That's 
her husband.” 





—_—esen, aes 
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“LET US PUSH ON, MY DEAR. SOMEWHERE AHEAD LIES THE SEA!” 


) ‘ 
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“I don’t know what her folks are thinking of—letting her go out with strange men!” 


The Bigger Bait 


A wealthy auto tourist lost his 
pedigreed dog while stopping in 
a small town. He inserted a lost 
ad. in the newspaper, offering a 
reward of $100. 


The next day he went to the 
office to inquire, but no one was 
to be found except a decrepit 
janitor. 


“Where in thunder is the news- 
paper force?” asked the tourist 
impatiently. 


“They're all out,” the old man 
replied, “tryin’ ter find ver dog.” 








Purases Tuat Are No 
Lonéer NEcESSARY— 
GRANDMOTHER — T'ake 


off 


your things and stay awhile. 


Sxipper—Now, this raises a rather nice question: 
After all, they are not pedestrians, really. 
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Have 


The Language of Flowers 


“Your eyes are like violets,” 
said the young man ardently, 
“vour cheeks like the full-blown 
rose, and those twin buds of lips 
ee 


“Say, bo,” remarked Molly, 
the cracksman’s daughter, “this 
sounds to me like a plant.” 


Adam was not only the first 
man; he was also the first man to 
That’s 
how we know he lived in Paradise. 


have no mother-in-law. 





we a right to do this? 





















































¥ 
if 








\ 








eS oe 
7 GOES \ 
. Ke se 








au 


== 
\ 


YM 


sity \ 







JUDGE 











—] 


1 


fl 














CAaTACLYSM 


Mr. Waltham is late for an important social engagement. 


The Zero Hour 
What's 


this here 


Flip- now 
“witching hour?” 

Flop—Ain’t you’ ignorant— 
that’s the hour when the wife 


greets you with “Which story is 
it this time?” 


Scrubwoman (to child)—Wot, 
Willie, did I hear you say 
“ain't”? And yer own mother 
for eight years scrubbin’ th’ floors 
in th’ English department. 


I¢ 





MomeENTs 


Classified Ads 


LOST, in the subway, between 
an automatic door and a station 
platform, one perspiring hubby 
in nervous though otherwise fairly 
good condition. Finder please re- 
turn by elevated or taxi, and 
oblige Missus Spouse. 


PERSONAL. Mama, 
home, please. Life doesn’t seem 
the same without you; neither 
does the kitchen. Why stay in 
the country all this time? We've 
got plenty of flies and mosquitoes 
right here, and you can get sun- 


come 


burned on the roof instead of 
other places. Please, Mama. 
Please. Papa. 

NOTICE. My wife, having 


left my bed and board, I will not 
be responsible. I know the bed 
made and the board 
was strictly delicatessen, but who 
was to blame for that? William 
Gote, the kid himself. 


Tom 


was never 


FooLery 


“Good Lord! Ethel has just 
had her fifth baby!” 

“Yes—amusing, isn’t it? Be- 
fore she was married Ethel used 
to say, ‘I simply can’t bear chil- 
dren.’ ”’ 


Sixth. Ave. Fur Shop Proprietor 
—H’'m, a boggain, lady, I’m tall- 
ing vou! Goes weet hitch seelver 
fox fur, a bottle genuwine seelver 
polish ! 


Helping the referee decide foul blows; hit low and you ring 
the bell. 
































The Specialist 


“I beg your pardon, sir. I 
humbly and reluctantly ask you 
for the gratuitous bestowal of ten 
cents with which I hope to pur 
chase a cup of coffee.” 

I gazed at the supplicant. He 
was a tall, mtelligent-appearing 
man, with a fine forehead and 
keen, capable eyes. This was no 
common panhandler, no ordinary 
hobo. 

“Why don’t you get a job?” I 
asked. “‘You look intelligent, you 
seem able and healthy.” 

“T am ready to go to work at 
once,’ he replied, proudly draw 
ing himself erect. “In fact, I 
have sought employment every- 
where. Hour after hour I have 
tramped the pavements in search 
of an opening. But I, alas, am a 
specialist, and no one can use my 
particular talents, even though I 
am highly qualified.” 

“What, then, is your line?” 

“T am a petticoat designer.” 

P. S. He got the dime. 


—A. L. L. 


Gentleman (inviting lady to 
dance )—What do you say, Miss 
Mince—shall we shake up an- 
other cocktail ? 


Leaves from Myrtles sketch-book 
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HE brutal character 

in this hectic cut 1s 

the horrid principal 

f the seat of learning 

where Myrtle’s young 

ideas are being taught 

to shoot and he is about 

to inflict corporal pun 

ishment upon the re 

fined person of on 
Cuthbert Lovejoy. 

From the mournful 

appearances of th 

young lady scholars it 

= may be rightfully pre 

= sumed that Mr. Brew- 

ster is about to beat up 

a cherished member of 

his flock and is getting 


TU 


el 


ing eventuality. 








By Harry Grant Dart 





himself registered as a hateful old 
thing in the woman's department. 
The little boys don’t very much mind, 
but it is a great trial for the little 
girls to witness such a_heart-fester- 











LD You 
TO HURRY 
ATH, An D J 
co 
~ ff 
A 
= Baily . 
} i 
} 
| 
_- xx E } 
> cele 
NAR? 
AL TY 
COLLAPSE ¢ | 
: P 
_—— v 
“i | 
\ | 
—~ ( 
. 
.\ 
— Sm 
SZ oY 
> y ‘ > 
— — d 
4 a ee Te 
RH QSS SS 
= “3 bt ST 


A CHILD TO SCHOOL ON TIME IN THE 
MORNING—No. 3. 


The Way to Stop It 


First Indignant Roman Citizen 
—I hear Nero was torturing 
people at the palace again last 
night. 

Second Ditto—Somebody ought 
to take that violin away from him. 


—R. C. O. 


Advice to Damsels—Never let 
a fool kiss you and never let a 
kiss fool you. 


Sergeant — You're going on 
kitchen police, soldier. 

Rookie—Can I go on the de- 
tective squad? 





Sergeant—Waddaya expect to 
do—find out who smothered the 
steak in onions? 

Rookie — No—discover who’s 
responsible for the crime they call 
dinner. 
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COLLECTING THE EGGS 
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If — Up to Date 


If you can keep your head when 
all about you 
Are losing theirs and blaming 
your bum booze; 
If you can trust your mixing when 
all doubt vou, 
But make allowance for their 
doubting views: 
If vou can shake and not be tired 
by shaking, 
Or being asked to squeeze the 
juice that flies, 
Can squeeze until your back is 
breaking, 
And yet not squeeze the juice 
in others’ eves; 
If you can plan—and not make 
plans to plaster 
All your friends—and vet make 
Joy your aim; 
If you can meet the Trouble and 
Disaster 
That may follow, and then 
gladly take the blame: 
If you can bear to see the tables 
soaken, 
And liquor lying ‘round about 
in pools; 
If you can watch your glasses all 
get broken. 
And stoop to push the frag- 
ments under stools; 
If vou can offer friends your very 
last one 
The only bottle of a case that’s 
gon - 
And smile when someone savs: 
“Make this a fast one!” 
And not be tempted to exclaim: 
“Hold on!” 
If you can be the Master in your 
drinking, 
And never let your prestige 
suffer loss; 
If you can recognize the time for 
thinking, 
And quit) when Barleycorn 
begins to boss: 
If you can drink with girls and 
keep your virtue, 
Or drink with men—nor lose 
your balance, much; 
If gin and rum and whiskey never 
hurt you, 
And all stay down and keep in 
common touch: 
If you can fill the unforgetting 
minute 
With sixty seconds’ worth of 
drinking fun, 
Yours is the Earth and every- 
thing that’s in it, 
And—which is more—vyou'll be 
a Man, my son! 
—Georce M. LeGuorn 


What have we here? 


not a moving picture, gallantly helping Betsy Ross off of her horse. 
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FUN FOR YOUNG AND OLD! 


JUDGE’S New Weekly Contest 
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If it isn’t Beuragard Davis, himself in person, 


Betsy is the one with the hat on. But stav! What is Beuragard saving 
to Betsy? And vice versa, or versa vice! On with the dance! 
(.dnswers to Contest No. 1 will appear in the Sept. 10 issue) 


JUDGE Will Pay $25.00 for the Funniest Dialogue 
Submitted for the Above Picture 


If more than one person submits the same winning dialogue, each will 
receive the prize of $25.00. 

You may write your brilliant brainstorm right in the above balloons if 
you wish, or you may draw a couple of your own balloons on a postal 
card and fill them in. Be sure and put the contest number on the card. 
And you may send in as many wisecracks as vou like, but none will be 
returned. Send all entries to the BALLOON CONTEST EDITOR, 
JUDGE, 627 West 43rd St.. New York. THIS WEEK’S CON 
TEST (No. 4+) CLOSES SEPTEMBER 10TH. THE WIN- 
NING DIALOGUE AND PICTURE will be in the Oct. Ist issue. 
PICTURE No. 5, NEXT WEEK! WATCH FOR IT! 








—————- 
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IDGING te SIAXRG 


by Mauro Gonzalez 





A SKETCH IN ONE ACT 


Characters 
Kine Georce M. Conan, song writer, producer, 
actor, playwright, millionaire. 
Tue Jester, side-kick, publicity man, faithful 
Man Friday and infallible “yes” man to 
His Highness, King George. 
Caricaturist, a bloke with a pencil and paper. 


Scene I—The stage of the Liberty Theatre. 
About a hundred bare-legged chorus girls in 
baby pantalettes. Tue Jester stands with a 
bundle of photographs in his hand. Several 


chorus girls beseech him to put their pictures 
in the paper. 

(Enter Caricaturist.) He looks about. 

(Enter His Royal Nibs, Kina George 
Micuaet Conan.) He wears a straw hat on 
his nose and a big cigar in his awry mouth. 
He is not a big man, but has a large head. He 
walks off the stage into the auditorium of the 
theatre. He sits in one seat and throws his 
legs over another seat. He holds his jaw in his 
hand. He must be pondering. 

(Continued on page 24) 
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Letter from a Summer 
Widower 

(To his wife in the country ) 
Dear Momsy: 

Came Mrs. Ginsberg yesterday 
and she was surprised to find you 
away and she ast where you was 
and I told her and she said all 
right. She will drop you a card 
when her son Sammy comes home 
from summer school. It seems 
she has trouble with her husband 
and he threatens to shoot her, but 
I comforted her by telling her he 
was a bum shot. I know this be- 
cause I was in a shooting gallery 
once with him at Coney Island, 
and instead of the clay pigeons 
and pipes he hit two Japanese 
that had a ring-the-cane outfit at 
the other end of the alley. 

I am getting along fine, and 
the only thing I do on Sunday 
besides missing you is go to the 
ball games. 

Where are my striped socks, 
the ones without holes, and when 
do you expect to get back? Let 
me know if you need any money. 
This offer is not good after the 
first of next month. The cat died, 
I think of lonesomeness, but we 


“My wife returns 
from the country 
to-day!” 











JUDGE 





Just a second, girls, while I throw down an aspirin, some scrambled : 
eggs and a hooker of coffee, and we'll slip into the idiom. The dope } 
is that Sweet Alice Blue Gown and her pal Edna were warming over 
the dirt. “And is your boy friend a drinker?” asked Edna. “And 
HOW!” commented Alice pertly. “He was so far gone last night that 
when they served the strawberry shortcake he tried to blow the froth | } 
off!” I ought to get a citation for this one. 


3 | can always get a new one. Be- 

“i / sides, little Alphonse is getting 
too big to play with cats. That | 
reminds me, I won fifteen dollars 
from Katz the other night playing 
pinochle. When you come home 
you can hold me to my promise; ! 
vou know I promised you half of 

what I lost playing cards when 


ever I played. 
Kiss the kiddies for me, and let 
them kiss you for me. If this 


arrangement works, let us con 
tinue it after you get back. 

Let me know the train you are 
coming on, and, if I miss you at 
the station, you remember where 
we live. 

Love, Popsy. 
(Tom Foolery ) 


An ’armless Joke 


Mrs. Grundy complains that 


a Z== Venus de Milo hasn’t any too 
os much clothing on. 

Cop—lI wonder will he come along quietlike or will I have to Why, we think she did very 

use the club? They say them lunatics has the strength of well to get that much on, con 


ten men! 








sidering her handicap. 
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BATTLE OF THE CENTURY 
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Littor, Norman Anthony. 


A Free Country 


He other day on a golf course we heard a har- 
assed dub, taxed with a breach of etiquette, 


utter the ancient defiance of the American, “‘It’s 


a free country, ain't it?” The words came like an 
echo out of the grave of vesterday. It must have 


heen vears since we heard anyone try to pull that 
stuff. Then the foursome behind him, which knew 
the rules better than he, rolled over him and left 
him in a trap. 

We're all trapped. There's hardly enough freedom 
left to be worth fighting for. Free speech went ten 
vears ago and never came back. Freedom of the 


press? see Censorship. F re e assemblage ? ask any 
police chief. Freedom of residence—ask the negroes 


who are driven out of their homes in northern cities. 

“We are no longer the country of the oppressed 
of other nations,” says Arthur Garfield Hays. “Our 
immigration laws bar out the seekers of opportunity 
in America. We are not even the country of political 
refugees. We send anti-Fascisti back to Italy, some 
times to jail and to torture.” 

Free verse is in a decline. Free love, they tell us, 
is about to be stamped out by Bishop Manning. Free 
lunch was one of the lesser liberties that went down 
in the crash when we lost our right to take a drink 
when thirsty. The “free air’ sign at the garage 
means what it says only if you can help yourself quick 
and get away without giving a tip. Free spending 
is no more, what with tax collectors, insurance agents, 
instalment payments, tag days and thrift weeks. 

You probably think that some of the matters here 
inbefore mentioned ought to be free, and others most 
certainly not. That's the whole trouble with this 
freedom business. No three people agree on any 
itemized statement of it. So, considering how things 
are going, the best policy for any true patriot is to 
keep yelling for freedom of every sort and descrip 
tion, wherever, whenever and whatever, and to take 
what he can get. It won't be much, anyway. 

* * . 


Aras for that fine camaraderie that quivers on the 
44 sir between radio announcer and the folks around 
the loud speaker! It was shattered by a squeal the 
other day. The Radio Commission betrayed the fact 
that music was being broadcast from phonographs 
and plaver pianos, with the pretense that there were 
human performers at the microphone. An order has 
been issued requiring that when mechanical music 





Associate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil 


Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth. Dramatic Editor, George Jean N 


is offered the radio audience must be so informed 
But the wax dise and the perforated roll are really 
easier on the ear than most of the sopranos and other 
virtuosos on whom we have tuned in. I[t would be a 
pity, then, to discourage a practice which no doubt 
was benevolent in intention. 


Love Laughs at School Boards 


fA. semnme village in North Carolina, hiring a schoo! 
= teacher, sent her a formidable contract to be 
signed. She must agree not to dance, smoke or dress 
immodestly.”” That, while rather narrow, was under 
standable. She must eat carefully - sleep at least eight 
hours a night and “take a vital interest in all phas 
of Sunday-school work, donating all of my time, 
service and money without stint.”” Well, a poor litth 
town of 400 people might be justified in demanding 
all that. But she also had to covenant as follows: 

“IT promise not to go out with any young man ex 
cept in so far as it may be necessary to stimulate 
Sunday-school work. 

“7 promise not to fall in love, to become engaged 
or secretly married.” 

The curious idea that schoolmar’ms ought not to 
get married prevails even in some of the larger cities. 
But only the stoic and patient minds of professional 
fishermen could put any faith in a documentary agree 
ment not to fall in love! 


Who Governs? 


pee less foreign bankers have to do with govern 

mental policies, the better,” says Jerome D. 
Greene, a member of one of our biggest banking 
houses. If that doctrine had been applied during 
the past thirty years of our swelling imperialism, 
the marines wouldn’t have had to be landed so often 
to get situations in hand. But without ever going 
near the State Department bankers may be, with 
the best of intentions, piling up dynamite abroad. 
Sir George Paish, the British economist, recently said: 
“The United States is creating credit on a scale 
which cannot last. The view of the world’s leading 
bankers and economic experts is that a great smash 
must come unless it changes its financial policy.” 
Here is another of the multiplying signs that the 
governance of the world is fast escaping the grasp 
of governments and depending upon the will and 
wisdom of private men of business. 
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Saratoga Springs is situated 
just north of Albany .. . it is 
noted for its mineral 
waters and is a 
great health resort. 


ht 


After spend- 
ing two days 


Boy, we certainly were shot 
with luck! . . . every horse we 
picked developed fallen arches 
and halitosis—he never knew... 
and all the other horses avoided 
him. . . . I even tried holding 
out a lump of sugar for them and 
Mac made faces but it did no 
good . . . we only 
picked one winner 
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PLA? NE_HEARD “NMBA” WAP LAME ~WE PReVADED 
* A a if “WE okie BG CHANGE oVR BETO FROM HER -6 
“FANORE I’ ANOTHER HoRPE — NIMBA "LIMPED! IN AHEAD // 
in two days and this is what happened 
; . after a long conference in the paddock 
XK \ = we put our roll 
on aé_ vicious 
looking baby 
ealled ‘“‘Nimba”’ 
and gave our 
bookie the cus- 
tomary slips... 
we had no sooner 
done this than 
we overheard a 
jockey whisper to 
a friend that 


' ay my Nimba was lame!... 
rs > - ; , 4 ° 
long walk home! Sti Th rushing madly around 


j if | 

ole : = ahiill | i Mi) | we finally collared our 
| (| Hy HEY surprised bookie and 
changed our bet just as 
the bugle blew . . . you 
| may have read in the 
daily papers—if you are 
one of these racing fans— 
that Nimba won the fourth 

race at Saratoga! 

(Continued on page 29) 


there, Mac and I 
returned with glow- 
ing faces and tin- 
gling with the joy 
of renewed vigor 

the glowing 
came from wearing 
nothing but B. V. 
D.’s and the re- 
newed vigor was 
the result of the 





In this healthy little village there is a nice big 
race track around which horses canter gayly and 
here the seeker after health may stimulate his 
stagnant blood pressure by wagering on which 
steed will come in first . . . the unluckier he is 
the better it is for his blood pressure. ... Mac 
and I increased ours in two days from 56 to 
890! 
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THE WORLD'S MOST PITIFUL CASES—NII 


The bricklayer who was too deaf to hear the quitting whistle 
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The BLACK BUZZARD \& 


Further exploits of the foremost 

British ace, Major Sidney Derek 

Jeremy Perelman, K.C.B., as told 
to himself by S. J. Perelman 


II 


Flying low over the German 
lines in the late summer of 1916, 
the intrepid Major Perelman was 
forced down in a gully on account 
of a felon on his left thumb re- 
ceived in a friendly game of 
cards. He was immediately taken 
prisoner by the enemy, who im- 
prisoned him in a small fortress 
on the Rhine named Vicksburg. 
But let us hear of his experiences 
there in a letter which he wrote 
to his tailor. (The Major was 
very eccentric in this respect, and 
frequently wrote letters to his 
grocer, his butcher, and his tailor. 
Most of them read simply, “Go 
boil your face in hot fat; I don't 
owe you a dime.”’) 

“The food there was terrible,” 
wrote the major, “nobody knows 
what I endured. The only thing 
I got to eat was Ragout a la 
Deutsch. Day after day the dish 
was Ragout a@ la Deutsch. 
Finally I could stand it no 
longer, and one noon when the 
gaoler (get the spelling, boys, 
GET the spelling!) brought me 
my dish, I cried, ‘For God's sake, 
throw that Ragout!’ The turn- 


f | 





“What's matter?” 





key was much surprised and in- 
quired what I would prefer in- 
stead. Here was the chance I 
had been waiting for! I told him 
to bring me a rope pie, one of 
those large pasties beneath the 
crust of which is concealed twenty 
feet of rope and a small hand- 
saw. He gave the order to the 
chef of the prison, who made up 
a truly delicious pie and sent it to 
me with his compliments. I con- 
sumed the crust avidly and con- 
cealed the contents under my 
pallet. That evening I sawed 
through the bars of my cell and 
lowered myself into the Rhine. 
Unfortunately, the turnkey saw 
me and gave the alarm; but I 
swam under water three miles up 
the river to Plattsburg, where, 
upon my arrival, I posed as an 
itinerant barber hawking sheep- 
dip to the trade. The illusion 
was successful and in three weeks 
I was in Vienna, from which it 





OF BRITAIN 


was a mere train journey back 
to Paris and freedom.” 

After a short rest in a _ base 
hospital where the Major was a 
universal favorite with the nurses 
on account of his smart carriage— 
a Studebaker, by the way—and 
sonorous bass voice, he was 
hurriedly summoned to the front 
for active duty. His enemies have 
since said that there was a matter 
of a forged check and some loaded 
dice, but the accusation was palp 
ably untrue. 

And now black tragedy tints 
the war-clouds which hover over 
the Major’s head (not bad, boy, 
not bad!). He had been warned 
by surgeons never to ride a bicycle 
without pants-clips, but such ad- 
monitions were as nothing to the 
foolhardy ace. One night on a 
lonely country road near Buffalo 
his left pants leg caught in the 
gear of his Ivor Johnson bike and 
Major Perelman did a swan dive 
and landed on his ear, where he 
stayed for two days until he was 
picked up by a scouting patrol. 

Back to the hospital and 
Abagail! But what awaited him 
on his return? Read in the neat 
instalment of this catchy serial 
about Abagail, the female iceman, 
and the Major’s cyclonic wooing. 
A thrilling climax in this epic of 
the clouds! 


I tl ty: 
aN wu) 





“The dry agents were coming and if I hadn’t drunk it they’d have poured it in 


the gutter.” 
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Robin Hood—1927 Model 


The jovial little flivver with 
its delectable cargo panted cheer- 
fully around a bend in the road, 

and then started down the rocky 
hill. Pssst—pssst! The front 
right tire went flat. Three dainty 
summer maidens, resplendent in 
fragile white frocks, climbed out 





and gazed despairingly at the ac- 
cident. The road was muddy, the 
tire was flat and filthy. They 
were so spotless and no one was 


' 


in sight. Oh, goodness! 


Just then a_ sleek, haughty 








limousine came thundering down 
the road. In it sat three bloated 
aristocrats puffing at costly cigars. 
Their car was driven by a uni- 
formed expert and by his side sat 
a bored footman, resplendent in 
livery. 


Past the three little maids 
from Ford dashed the huge car. 
The aristocrats gazed at the flat 
tire and feminine distress, and 
merely yawned. Beastly things, 
these Fords. Fill up the roads, 
don’t you know, and all that sort 
of thimg. An instant and the 
limousine passed around another 
bend and disappeared. 








Then a strange thing happened, 
so strange that you may not be- 


own eyes. The bushes parted and 
good Robin Hood leaped from the 
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He—Why don’t you girls part your hair in the middle? 
Sue—Because it would make us look ridiculous! 

































limb of a tree. “Halt, ye knaves!” 
he shouted to the limousine, and 
he displayed an ominous-looking 
revolver to back up his command. 


| lieve me, but I saw it with my Two men who fought over a lunch check and really meant it. 
| 
| 


“Get back and change the tire for 
those young ladies in the flivver,” 
he ordered. The chauffeur and 
footman started to move. “Not 
you two,” he said, “I want your 
passengers to do i,” 


The indolent aristocrats  re- 
luctantly left their car, and cov 
ered by Robin Hood's pistol, 
changed the tire for the summer 
girls. Then, dirty and bedraggled, 
they returned to their limousine 
and swiftly drove away. 

Robin Hood smiled an elfin 
little smile and bowed low. “‘Glad 
to have been of service,” he gal 
lantly said to the flivver lasses. 
Once more he bowed, grinned de 
lightfully, and then, swift as a 
deer, darted into the forest and 
disappeared from sight. 


Artueur L. LippMaAnn 
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s no new shows were put 
on during the week with 
which this department 

deals, I'll talk about myself. 

As a commentator on the thea 
ter, one of the things I have a 
great deal of trouble in under 
standing is the process of mind 
of certain other commentators on 
the theater when they wish to 
give themselves a little fun by 
using me as a chopping-block. 
That there are many phases of me 
that might serve their purpose 
admirably, I do not presume to 
deny; if they are desirous of 
finding them out, I shall, indeed, 
be only too glad to impart the 
necessary confidential informa 
tion to them, and, what is more, 
instruct them privately in the 
way to wield the ax that will 
mnost disconcert and embarrass 
me, and make me out a dubious 
fellow. That they stand in bad 
need of such instruction is ap- 
parent from their present ineffec 
tive methods, for these methods 
make it clear that either they do 
not read what I write—in which 
event I offer them my sympathetic 
congratulations, or read it when 
they have too liberally lipped the 
wine-cup. 

Let us take, for « xample, Prof. 
Dr. James Gray, of the St. Paul 
Dispatch, and generally one of the 
most estimable and astute of the 
middle western reviewers. Trot- 
ting me out recently in the col- 
umns of his journal by way of 
performing upon me, the affable 
Dr. announces the following find- 
ings: “‘At times one sees Nathan 
capable of enthusiasms which 
have their basis in friendship 
rather than in strictly artistic 
considerations. One perceives 
that, like all the rest of us, he 
permits himself to be blinded to 
defects in those for whom he 
really cares. It is his unswerv- 
ing and sometimes uncritical de- 
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‘Rang Tang"’ (Royale)—A colored revue that 
gets too swell every once in awhile, but with s« 
good numbers. 


“Africana’’ (Daly’s)—A simpler ditto that 
profits by its simplicity 


*Allez-Oop"™ (Carroll)—A great boost for Walter 
Hampden’s trade 


“The Second Man" (Guild An amusing, sauc} 
comedy that I suggest you take a look at 


“The Road to Rome’ (Playhouse 4 comedy 
that tries hard but that does not get there 





“ Kiss Me” (Lyric A very, very bad musical | 
comedy badly performed. 

“Grand Street Follies’’ (Little)—A fresh and 
diverting theatrical evening. 

“The Solitaire Man" (Biltmore)—To be re- 
viewed in the near future 

“Ziegfedd Follies’’ (New Amsterdam To be re- 
viewed next week 

“A La Cart Beck Same here | 

| 

“Saturday's Children” (Booth A wise little 
comedy on the greatest stupidity of mankind 
Worth seeing 

** Hit the Deck’’ (Belasc Rubber-stamp mu 
cal show 

“The Circus Princes Winter Garder Melo 

yus tunes and some very good clowns 

“4 Night in Spe 44th St Some fet g 
comiques in this one, too, and some very agile 
hoofing 


‘Her First Affair’’ (Bayes)—To be passed or 


on. 
“Tenth Avenue” (Eltinge Ditte 
“Blood Money" (Huds Ditto 
Broadway" (Broadhurst 4 melodrama that 
Jeserves all the success it has had. 
T he Ladder’’(Cort)—M urder in the first degree 
“The Squall 4Sth St Biologica 
' 
Spain. Drive | 
The Desert ’ Casir To repeat 
tunes deserve a more ght brett 
The Manha w I | have z 
. to it 
Merry-Go-Round” (Klaw)—Don Barclay is the 
laughing item here. Several good sketches 
The Mating Season"’ (Wallack’s)—Even worse 





than “The Ladder 


Geed Newe’’ (Ambemader)—To be lectured cs 
at an early date 


“Burlesque” (Plymouth)—Same in this cast 
“ Pickwick"’ (Empire And this 


“The Spide Music Box Amusing mystery 
circus 


‘Padlocks of 1927"" (Shubert)—A dull revue 
headed by the bright Texas Guinan 


. Rio Rita”’ (Ziegfe ld) —This one will please the 


eye 


“Peggy-Ann"’ (Vanderbilt)—Amatuerish hoof 
and yodel show. 
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votion to Eugene O'Neill which 
reveals the fact that he is capable 
of quite simple enthusiasms in 
which friendship mingles with 
pure esthetic admiration. It 
seems a little odd that he should 
never have admitted the defects 
in O’Neill’s work. . . . We are 
left to understand that in com 
parison with the work of anyone 
else even O'Neill’s inferior plays 
And to the other 
critics that does not seem true. 

His admiration for O'Neill 
would be more effective if he 


are magnificent. 


were ever to make a reservation 
or two.” 

That Prof. Gray would be right 
if he were right is obvious. It is 
with deep regret, however, that I 
must urge the professor to get a 
new bootlegger; the stuff he is 
drinking at present is apparently 
doing him a lot of harm. If, after 
he has got back to sound liquor, 
he will read carefully what I have 
written of O'Neill and his work, 
he will discover that he owes me, 
at the very least, a box of five 
cent stogies. There he will read, 
first, that denounced certain of 
O'Neill’s one-act plays such as 
“Where the Cross Is Made.” “In 
the Zone’ and “The Dreamy 
Kid,” as little better than vaude 
ville fare; second, that I cou'd 
find nothing in “Chris Chris 
topherson” until it was com 
pletely rewritten as “Anna 
Christie’; and, third, that I said 
that “The First Man” was so bad 
that O'Neill should never have 
allowed the public to see it. If, 
then, our friend will pursue his 
reading of my critical master 
pieces, he will discover, first, that 


I called down the wrath of 


heaven on “Welded” and didn’t 
hesitate to wax slap-stick at its 
expense; second, that I let out a 
long, ungodly hoot over the 
dramatization of “The Ancient 


(Continued on page 26) 
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NLESS vou are air-wise you 
will get a real feeling 
of flving when you see 
“Wings” and an understanding 
of the actual tactics 


the air 


employed by 
service in the late war. 
You will also get a feeling of the 
sheer vitality and 
that the 
brought to the 
branch of the army ten vears ago. 
Because of this and 
has the best photography I have 
American motion 
“Wings” 
perior movie. 
You will find that it gets mo 


notonous at times because of too 


fine spirit of 
exuberance youngsters 


gentleman's 
because it 


ever seen in an 


picture, ranks as a su 


much flying and you will find the 
big climax marred by inexcusably 


TT . > a 
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JUDGWE neMOVIES 


BY PARE LORENTZ 


The New Movies 


“4dam and Fril”’—A 
falls as flat as a Le 


matrimonial faree that 


ne receptior 


“Barbed Wire’’—Reviewed in this issue 


“Camill Norma Talmadge at least w never 
have this to do again. We hope 
“Callahans ani the M urphys’’ —This is almost as 
terrible as “Oli San Franciaco.”” Terribly low 
omedy even for the movies 
Fast and Furious’ —Reginald Denny in at 


ng farce Don't waste your time 
King of Kings’’—For the benefit of humanity 
48 it is rumored in Hollywood 
Lonesome Laties’*—A matrimonial farce as 
flat as a left-over glass of ginger ale. 

‘Manpower’ —Richard Dix does 
but run for Congres this one. All the old hero 
gags with a breaking dam as a climax. 

“Madame Pompatour’’—Dorothy Gish in a 
slow and harmless British version of that lady's 
career 

Painting the Town’’—This is supposed to d 
cover a new comediar I suspected everybody ex 
cept the leading man, but maybe I'm wrong. 

“Rolled Stockings’’—The first good colleg 
movie I have ever seer 

“The Unknown’’—Lon Chaney throws thing 
with his toes. Effective, if you don’t mind it 


itomobile rac 


evervthing 





“Wings’’—Reviewed in this issue 


The Better Ones 
The best cometies still “The Genera’. “Long 
Pants, Time to - " “Wedding Bills 
“Chang.” “The Big Parade,’ ‘‘ Metropolis,” 
Seeretae of a Soul.”" “Stark Low.” Seventh 
Heaven,”’ The Way of ** Tartuffe.” 
What Price Glory Wir nusually good en- 
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Youth’s 
Companion sub-titles, but even so, 


cheap sentiment and 


“Wings” is most certainly worth 
seeing. 

Two small town youths paying 
adolescent court to the same girl 
join up with the aviation corps 
when war is declared. They 
have a serap at training camp but 
thereafter become inseparable 
companions. After training camp 
they fly together in France and 
finally win their spurs and are 
decorated for bravery. 
detailed one 
morning to bring down two ob- 


The two boys are 


servation balloons and on the way 
they battle with three 
enemy planes. One of the 

(Continued on page 28) 


have a 
bovs 





please don’t wear that worried expression! 









































Our Motto is Service 


Well men now that we've had a 
bite to eat and are all in a good 
humor I suggest we get down to 
the serious business of this lunch- 
eon now that we've had a bite to 
eat and I always say you can't do 
business on an empty stomach 
just like Napoleon said during 
one of his campaigns if I remem- 
ber rightly that an army travels 
on its stomach. Now I was talk- 
ing to Brother Spivack the other 
day and he thought it would be 
a good idea if our organization 
drew up a _ resolution thanking 
that brave young hero Colonel 
Charles A. Lindbergh for his ser- 
vices to the citizens of the U.S. A. 
in the name of the business men 
of Clark City. I don’t know how 
many of you men know about this 
but we have prepared a little sur- 
prise for you in this connection. 
Brother Murfree, our esteemed 
city clerk, has been going over the 
records and has discovered that 
Colonel Lindbergh’s aunt, Mrs. 
Whipple, resided for over two 
years in Denison which as you 
men know is less than twenty 
miles from Clark City, so you 
might say that Clark City in her 
way has done a good deal toward 
making Colonel Lindbergh’s dar- 
ing feat possible. 

While on the subject I want to 
say a few words about the im- 
portance of this fearless young 
man’s achievement. I want to 
say right here and now that it 
took a clean-minded American 

(Continued on page 25) 







We went fur coat shopping the 
other day and we didn’t buy one. 
But we did see the most gorgeous 
evening wraps made of Zebra 
skin or fur or whatever you call 
it. After all, black and white is 
the most stunning combination 
possible, so can imagine how di- 
vine these black and white stripe 
things are. 

Ss, 
ar a 

While we are discussing fall 
and winter fashions we might as 
well mention that black taffeta 
is going to be very good this com- 
ing season. And while we are 
still on the subject we might as 
well tell you about the perfectly 
angelic frock one of the G. Fs 
just purchased. It’s black taffeta, 
of course, with sleeves which are 
very tight at the shoulders but 
which suddenly become immense 
puffs. Then just about the time 
that you are convinced that the 
skirt is going to be the usual 
thing—vyou know—bouffant—it is 
gathered in at the hem and forms 
another cuff—sort of harem 
effect. It’s really an irresistible 
creation. 








Mororist—What do you make o’ them noises? 


Mecuanic—Sounds like a 





nervous breakdown. 








| | | 
Mi i \) | ‘4 
Now get this— The newest 
shade in hosiery is called Surf 
Tan. What did we tell you? 


Have you ever heard of such in 
Well, it’s just our 





consistence ? 


condition - when one’s soul is 
torn—etc., etc. Nevertheless, it is 
a most attractive shade. Makes 


one appear so disgustingly 
healthy. 
~ 
So 

Received the most divine birth 
day gift. (It’s a bit previous. 
We aren't having a birthday for 
several months yet. Just in case 
you'd like to know.) It’s a chain 
and bracelet (to match—without 
a doubt) and it’s all sealy and 
quite lovely. Looks as if it was 
cut from a “When Knighthood 
Was in Flower” armor and it has 
some pieces of jade stuck here 
and there. We tremble to make 
such a broad statement, but we 
believe it’s a new note in jewelry. 

~ 
1 

We have made one teeny dis- 
covery which we _ believe can 
be used all the year round. It’s 
a preparation called Vlotoline 
which keeps any sort of wave 
—permanent, marcel or comb- 
in your hair for three and four 
weeks at a time. Fancy that! 


Six Best Steppers 

“Shaking the Blues Away” 

( Follies) 
“Jungle Jingle” (Follies) 
“Tt All Belongs to Me’”’ 

( Follies ) 
“Dancing Tambourine” 

(no show) 
“Just a Memory” (no show) 
“Another Day Wasted Away” 

(no show) 
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Wun—lWhen is a lawyer 
like a donkey? 

Tw When he is drawing 
a conveyance. 

Wi N When is a lawyer 
not like a donkey? 

Tw Don’t know. 

WasHINGTon Dirce 





“May I have this dance?” 
“Certainly, if you can find c 


partner.” 
—OreEGoN Orange Owe 


And Another Red Bit the Dust 


American—Why must you Bol 
sheviks throw bombs ? 
Bolshevik—So they won't go 
off in our hands. 
—Corne_ie Wipow 


Jean—Why do you call Wil 
bur “Humpty Dumpty”? 
Margaret—He fell for me and 
it broke him. 
—DennNison FLAMINGO 


“This is the last edition.” said 
the editor, pointing to his infant 
son.—TeENNEssEE Mvcawene 
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Conductor (on train)—Young 
man, you can’t smoke in here; it’s 


against the law. If you want to 


smoke you'll have to go up for- 
ward into the smoking car. 
Young Man—Then what's the 
idea of putting up that sign? 
Conductor—What sign? 
Young Man—Fine for smok- 
ing.—Dartmovru 
Jack-o'-LANTERN 


“TI wish it was still fashionable 
to wear a wig.” 
“Why r 
“Then I could send it to the 
barber's for a haireut.” 
—CorgGate Banter 


First — I'm afraid Jones is 
wandering in his mind since 
flunking that Math. exam. 

Second — Well, you needn't 
worry; he can’t go far. 

—Georaia Tecnu. 

YeLtow Jacket 





GANQERT, 


Srantey—lVhere are you 
bound on your skates, Arthur? 

Artuur—Around the an- 
kles, Stanley, around — the 
ankles.—ILLiINots SirEN 


She—What did you do with 
that darling costume you wore to 
the ball? 

Ida—I glued it in my setap 
book.—CotgGate BANTER 


























Sailor Joe, tatoo artist, exhibits his works. 


—Micuicgan GarGoyLe 
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T eacher—Where is Berlin? 
Little Bosco—In New York, 
writing a new song hit. 


—Brown JvuG 


Hopeful Athlete—I have a 
chance for the football team. 

She—Are they going to raffle 
it off?—Caroitina BuccaNEeER 


“What’s a 
without the shotgun?”’ 
“A track meet.” 
—Larayette Lyre 


shotgun wedding 


“What's the charge, officer?” 
“Fragrancy, sir. He’s been 
drinking perfume.” 
—West Point Pointer 


First 
you belong to? 
Second Negro—k. C. 


Negro What lodge do 


, First Negro—You don’t mean 
the Knights of Columbus, do 
you? 

: Second Negro No. The 


“Koons of Chicago.” 
—Burrato Bison 





“Do you have this dance?” 
“e NV a” 

No. 

“Neither do I. Shake.” 


—Pitrr PANTHER 


“I’m entered in a ski Jumping 
contest in Indiana.” 
“Where did they get the hill ?”’ 
“They dug a hole.” 
—Notre Dame JUGGLER 


She was only a 
daughter, but her face 
many a man. 

—RutGers CHANTICLEER. 


dairyman’s 


cowe d 


pees, © © 8 ORF, 














“An’ I tells him, ‘Lou,’ I 
sez, ‘even if you are drivin’ an’ 
ambulance you gotta’ quit 
pickin’ up strange women.’ ” 

—SouTHERN 

CaLirorRNIA Wampvus 


They advertised a chorus of 
seventy—and they looked it. 
—Missournt OutTLaw 


Souvenir 
(To Last Year’s Carnival Girl) 
Pretty Jane, does this 
you, 
Once you spent a 
here, 
And departing left behind you 

Undies on my chiffonier? 

(Ed. Note—For benefit of 
clergy: The boys move out of 
the fraternity houses during Car- 
nival.)—DartmovutTH 


remind 


week-end 


Jack-o’-LanTERN 











“TI got three cuts today.” 
“What in?” 
“The barber shop, 


OKLAHOMA WHIRLWIND 


Judge—What’s your name? 
Man—Smith. 


Judge—Your occupation ? 
Smith—Locksmith. 
Judge—Locksmith up! 


—OKLAHOMA WuIRLWIND 


Chief Webfoot Yea, me old 
woman she smothered to death 
between two blankets. 

Died in the wool, eh? 
PENN State Froru 


Farmer 


Cubism being reduced to a 
real art. 


C. C. N. Y. Mercury 
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“Oh, Teddy, come here and see the cow looking in at the window.” 


Judging the Stars 

(Continued from page 10) 

Caricaturist (to Jester): I 
say, old top, when do I sketch 
his Roval map? The edition 
awaits without—without a king. 

Jester (looking tremulously at 
the King): I would not dare dis 
turb him. I should disrupt his 
musings and ruin the play! 

You may, however, sit and 
watch His Highness muse and 
gather thus the data you do seek. 
(Caricaturist sits beside King 
George and studies demeanor of 
producer at business of musing. 
A singing ingénue and her Irish 
father finish a duet.) 

Kina (with disgust): That 
sounded like a barber shop! 

(The rehearsal is over). 

Jester (to his King): This is 

caricaturist, Omnipotent Sire! 
He bids one page for the dis- 
tortion of your face. Would’st 
sit for him a bit? Aid from 
“Queen Publicity” will our 
coffers fill. Would’st? 

Kine: The hour is late and I 
look bad. On the morrow I may 
However, on the 
morrow, at my palace, at the 
stroke of twelve. 

* * * 


look worse. 


Scene II. Chamber of the 
King at the Hotel Ambassador. 
King George in pajamas, red 
slippers and lounging robe is 
writing a musical comedy. 

Kine: Since you seek to make 
a funny page I will say funny 
things. 





Caricaturist (observes to 
himself): Like a humorist His 
Majesty in private is sad. Tis 
the way of all flesh. 

KiInG (weeping good old Friar 
tears): Broadway isn't what it 
used to be. It doth not ring of 
mirth as of yore. Something 
wrong with the big stem—jazz 
has put ragtime on the bum! 

Caricaturist: Is Broadway 
to you so different than it was 
twenty-five years ago? 

Kine: It was a friendly old 
place, buildings not so high—and 
the natives knew each other and 
stood on street corners talking 
for hours. Now if you stop five 
minutes to say “howdy” to a pal 
you'll be 
traffic. 

Jester: Ho! Ho! Ha, ha! 

Kine (looking towurd jester): 
He laughs at all my stuff! 


pinched for blocking 





Caricaturist (aside): Ha! 
Ha! Yourself! This be a wise 
jester as well as a publicity man. 
He laughs whenever the boss 
He's an ideal labby 
gow. Celebrities must have their 
( Aloud). I say, 


Your Majesty, wherefrom comes 


wisecracks. 
“ves” men. 


all this noise about an = actor’s 
ego? 
Kine: If a man is good he 
can't deny it! 
Jester: Ha! Ha, ha! 
CartcatTurist (timidly but 
aloud ): You wrote the story of 
“The Merry Malones” yourself? 
Kine: Yes. 
cover one there. 
Caricaturist (musing): Ah! 
A note of modesty, maybe—but 
more likely just a  wisecrack. 
(dloud.) What about the accusa- 
tion that thou didst ride to success 
on the American flag, O, King? 
Kine: ‘Tis true. But only in 
one production. The newspapers 
have written about it ever sines. 
Jester: Ha! Ha! The scrib- 
blers must have something to 
write about. Ha! Ha! 
Caricaturist (finishing draw- 
ing): How do you like posing? 
Kine: I like it so far. But I 


haven't seen the drawing vet. 


If you can dis- 


(King and Jester see caricature). 

Botu: Ha! He! Haw! Who 
is it? 

Caricaturist (to the King): 
Seriously, George, how’s your 
next show? 

Kine: It’s a wow! 

Jester: Ha! Ha! 

King (wrathfully): Silence. 
fool! You are not supposed to 
laugh at that one! 


(Curtain) 


The accessory bug buys an aeroplane and puts so much junk 
on it he can’t get it to rise. 





























Our Motto is Service 
(Continued from page 21) 
boy to do what others had tried 
and failed proving the importance 
of a clean mind in a sound body 
and in these times of stress with 
radical influences everywhere and 
aliens creeping into our national 
institutions and undermining the 
home it warms our hearts to wel 
come back this young hero after 
his gallant feat. America has al 
ways stood for those principles 
which our forefathers laid down 
their lives for at Antietam and 
San Juan Hill and if those dirty 
foreigners who are plotting to 
bring about a revolution don’t like 
our country, why the h-ll don't 
thes go back where they came 
from and nobody will miss them. 
As Brother Bugbee said at last 
week’s luncheon the real danger 
lies in the menace within and if I 
had my way I| would tar and 
feather every one of these parlor 
radicals with their crazy doctrines 
and talk about free love and it’s an 
insult to American womanhood 
that’s what it is. We have been 
running this country for two 
hundred years now and we don't 
need any help thank you is my 
motto. And the worst part of the 
whole thing is you never know 
what they are teaching our chil 
dren in the schools like this evolu- 
tion and maybe their ancestors 
were monkeys swinging by their 








Piuume Lapy 


(to equally ample friend 


, 
realize yer own shortcomings, dearie, don’t it? 


tails in the trees but I’m proud to 
stand here and say that I can 
trace my family line back to the 
Mayflower and before that too 
and not like these ghetto-snipes 
trying to destroy our American 
institutions and ideals with their 
destructive criticism and what I 
say Is, what we need is CON 
structive, not DEstructive criti 
cisin, 


Well. brothers I don't want to 


His Aunr—-The best thing you can do, John, is to go and 


apologize to Molly. 


Joun—Yes, but I say, aunt, I was in the right. 


His Aunr—lIVell, in that 


flowers too! 


case, you had hetter take some 


—Passinc Suow 





Trr Birs 


take up any more of your time 
so after Brother Ebers has led 
the singing of our organization 
anthem we will have a rising vote 
of thanks to our gallant young 
American hero Colonel Charles A. 
Lindbergh the distinguished avia 
tor and I'd just like to say in 
closing that our speaker for next 
week’s luncheon will be Brother 
Raymond from Beaver Bend who 
is in the drug game out there and 
will address you on “Consumer 
Service as Applied to Drug 
Sales. Thank vou, 


PERELMAN 


Missing 

“Where is the car?’ demanded 
Mrs. Diggs. 

“Dear me!” ejaculated Pro 
fessor Diggs. “Did I take the 
ear out?” 

“You certainly did. You drove 
it to town.” 

“How odd! I remember now 
that after I got out I turned 
round to thank the gentleman who 
gave me the lift and wondered 
where he had gone.” 


—Tir Bits 


Over two hundred cars took 
place in a recent motor club run. 
Quite a toot ensemble. 


-Passtnc Suow | 
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Exercise 

~ is good but 
< clean teeth, 
sweet breath and 
good digestion are 
equally important. 


WRIGLEY’S does it. 








“Did you ever catch your husband flirting?” 
“Only once.” 

“What did you do to him?” 

“Married him.” —Tir Birs 














Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 19) 


Mariner” ; and, third, that I said 
of “The Fountain’: “There is 
in the play a disconcerting repe- 
titiousness and an _ imagination 
become so helplessly tangled up 
in itself that what comes out of 
it, in its central vision scene, is 
little more than a John Murray 
Anderson Musie Box Revue num- 
ber played behind a_ sequin- 
embellished scrim.” If our friend 
has not ordered the box of stogies 
by this time, he may continue 
and refresh his memory with my 
animadversions on ‘Lazarus 
Laughed,” which still awaits pro- 
duction; on “Before Breakfast,” 
on “The Sniper,” and on certain 


phases of “Desire Under the 
Elms.” Of the last named, I 
wrote: “It moves along engross 


ingly for about half its distance 
and then gradually loses __ its 
quality of theatrical interest; it 
slowly peters out. O'Neill is not 
always successful in differentiat- 
ing between intensification and 
bald over-emphasis and exaggera- 
tion, and the result, when he be- 
comes confused, runs his drama 
perilously near the rocks of ana- 
morphosis.” 

O'Neill and I, true enough, as 
Dr. Gray observes, are friends. 
Who wouldn't be friendly to a 
man of O'Neill’s very great 
talent? I respect him and am 
happy at all times to shake him 
by the hand and offer him the 
key to my cellar. But what the 
Dr. overlooks is that any worth- 
while friendship would not last a 
moment if one or the other party 
to it were a shoddy, incompetent 
and hypocritical fellow. It is as 
certain, were O'Neill to write the 
kind of plays Samuel Shipman 
writes, that I'd kick him out as 
it is, were I to write New York 
journalistic criticism, that he, in 
turn, would kick me out. And, in 
either case, with a not too delicate 
boot. That may be one reason 
why I am able to number my 
friends on the fingers of one hand. 
And that, I daresay, is the reason 
why O'Neill also does not have to 
indulge in advanced mathematics. 


LABELS 
The last of a long line. acid 


Judge pays $5 for each one printed 
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This Was Somebody’s Mistake 


People are in the habit of ob- 


serving that the easiest way of 
making a living is to write. In 


some respects 1 agree with them. 
thing, the writer's clan 
has the simplest system of book 


For one 


keeping in the world. 
Every count the 
number of manuscripts which we 
written and the number of 
rejection slips which we 
When we 
the numbers are the 
we know that there 
and we 
day. 


night we 


have 
have re 
discover that 
then 
is no mistake, 
close the books for the 
Rosert W. SEAMAN 


ey PAAKS 


“Give a sentence withthe word 7” 73 
“Ls 
4 


ceived. 


same, 


Euphrates" ay 
- 





(during 


Teacher 


history les 


son)—What are the races that 
have dominated England since 
the invasion of the Romans? 

Small Boy—The Derby and 
the Grand National, miss. 


—Kentisu OBserver 


Archer—Do you believe a rab- 


bit’s foot brings good luck? 
Rather! My 


found one in my pocket once 
thought it was 





wife 
and 


Arrow — 


a mouse, 


—A NSWERS 


She—Freddie hasn’t been out 
for an evening or taken a drink 
for three weeks. 

He—Turned over a new leaf? 

She—No, he turned over a 
new car. 


—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 


HIE|R) 
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—6 Ola Briar 


TOBACCO 
“THE BEST PIPE SMOKE EVER MADE! ,’ 





“My happiest dis- 
covery in fifteen years 
Old Briar Tobacco!’’* 


Here are words of sincere appreciation 
that reach right out to every pipe smoker. 
Eve ery day, from everywhere, men are 
writing that Old Briar Tobacco is bring- 
ing back to them all of the old pleasure, 
solace and contentment of pipe smoking. 


It is the superior quality of Old Briar 
Tobacco that makes men—thousands of 
them—enjoy their pipe smoking as they 
have never enjoyed it before. 


*The above unsolic- 
ited praise is froma 
pipe smoker whohas 
tried ‘‘them all.” 





Light up your pipe filled with Old 
Briar Tobacco. Draw in the ripe, blended 
fragrance and aroma of its selected leaf. 
Taste Old Briar’s full natural flavor, its 


rich body, Smoke it awhile. Then notice 
how cool it is—and how smooth! 


It has taken years of scientific knowl- 
edge 1 in the art of mellowing and blend- 
ing and generations of tobacco culture 
to produce Old Briar Tobacco. Step by 
step Old Briar has been developed — 
step by step perfected! 


Of all the pleasures man enjoys, pipe 
smoking costs about the least. 










TO DEALERS: Old Briar is 


sold in sealed Pocket packages at 25¢ 
and sealed boxes at soc, $1.00 and 
$2.00 If your jobber has not supplied 
you, write us and we will send you a 
supply by prepaid Parcel Post at regu- 
lar Dealer's prices. Every box and 
package of Old Briar has our unlimited 


guarantee. 


UNITED STATES TOBACCO COMPANY. RICHMOND. VIRCINIA, U.S. A. 
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IF YOUR DEALER DOES NOT 
HAVE OLD BRIAR 


Tear out this coupon and mail to 
United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va., U.S.A 


SPECIAL OFFER: So many thousands of pipe 
smokers have found so much extra enjoyment in a pipeful 
of Old Briar, it is a guarantee to you that you, too, will find 
it is the best tobacco you ever smoked. On receipt of this 
coupon with vour name and address, we will mail you the 
regular 50c size of Old Briar Tobacco. In addition we will 
send you a 25c package of Old Briar—extra—if you send us 
your dealer's name. Send no money, but pay the postman 
only 50c when he delivers the tobacco 


Print Name 
Address 

City and State 
Your Dealer's Name 
Address 


If you prefer—send stamps, money order or check with 
coupon. Tear out now, while it's handy 
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MOLLE 


-MO-LAY- 


FoR SHAVING 
WITHOUT 


BRUSH OR LATHER 


No Muss-No Bother 


Just spread MOLLE 
over the beard with the 
finger tips and use the 
razor. 


Incomparable for quick, 
easy shaving with per- 
fect face comfort. 


> . 
Lotions never needed 








I Want to Try MOLLE 


Name on oe 
- Address 











Mail to Pryde-Wynn Co., New Brighton, Pa., U.S. A. 








Who Will Win 


the 


TUNNEY— 
DEMPSEY 


FIGHT? 


Gaze into the crystal in 
Next Week’s JUDGE 
and see for yourself 




















Judging the Movies 

(Continued from page 20) 
is shot down behind the German 
lines and the squadron receives 
word that he has been killed. 
The next day the missing flyer’s 
mate goes out for blood. 

After a morning of  super- 
human fighting, the revenging 
pilot spots a lone German plane 
winging over the Allied lines. He 
turns to it savagely and pumping 
the pilot full of lead, crashes the 
enemy in a French churchyard. 
However, the victor has_ shot 
down his own buddy! Unknown 
to him until after the crash, the 
German plane was piloted by his 
missing mate, who had escaped 
behind the German lines, stolen 
an enemy plane and then headed 
back for his territory. This was 
supposed to be the big climax ot 
the picture but the insertion of 
some terribly dumb titles made it 
the worse sequence of the picture. 

As the two flyers, Richard 
Arlen and Charles Rodgers are 
great. Arlen has a likable sullen 
personality that makes him al- 
most perfect in his réle. Besides 
the photography, the picture is 
superior in that both the love 
interest and the comic relief are 
cut down to a minimum of ex- 
posure. 


[" is interesting to note the re- 

vived interest in war, ten years 
after. “Barbed Wire” is a good 
movie, with a war story and Pola 
Negri. It is taken from a Hall 
Caine novel that deals with a 
German prison camp in France. 


L——<_—vP —h Fe Foe 


The German prisoners are quart- 
ered at a French farm which is 
run by a war-embittered French 
girl. However, the girl eventu- 
ally falls in love with one of the 
German prisoners. Her neigh- 
bors turn against her as a result, 
and when the armistice is signed 
the French girl and her German 
lover find no welcome in either 
Germany or France. Fortunately, 
the girl’s brother returns home 
just as they are being driven out 
and, although blinded by the war, 
makes a speech on brotherly love 
that calms down the peasants. 
There is a scene like that in 
“Wings” in which the dead pilot’s 
mother says something to the 
effect that if her son’s death 
“awakens the world’s conscience, 
he will not have died in vain.” 
This is all very well and while 
“Barbed Wire” is a good and ac- 
curate movie, well-played by Pola 
Negri, and while “Wings” is a 
better one, I hope you can take 
your sub-titles or leave them 
alone. After all, the Marines are 
still in Nicaragua, and there are 
just 10,000 French troops yet 
quartered on the Rhine. 





alae UG ae 


Here a jazz musician lies; 
With Mother Earth he merges; 

They buried him in rapid time 
With syncopated dirges. 











a bees bole UIT bet /, 
penn enen ails 3 ee inca, 
ln pays #5 for eoch one pring SoMa 





“Pull up, mate, you’ve dropped yer blinkin’ engine.” 


—Tir-Birs 
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High Hat 


(Continued from page 14) 


Sub-title—Tuar Nicur!... 
we found one dandy place in 
Saratoga and it seemed very 
popular after the races .. . it is 
right on the main = street and 


people are running in and out 
continually ... there is no music 
but it is 


spent 


or cabaret 


a nd 


very lively 


we an hour or two 


there whiling away the time... 


you can’t miss it because there’s 
a big sign right out in front with 


WESTERN UNION on it! 
While we were there a_ kind 

benefactor in New York sent 

some money and a wire which 


read, “Horses, horses, horses,” so 
we decided to look up these here 
now places we'd heard so much 
about where they have games ol 
chance . 


found one where 


they played nice friendly 


- we 


games 


like Roulette and Craps and a 
quaint pastime called “Bird 
Cage” ...a_ nice kindly old | 
gentleman. presided over this 
table and turned a cage with 
three dice in it . there was a 


long green mat with numbers on 
it from one to six and you could 
bet any little 
heart desired . . . if number 


on number your 
the 
vou bet on corresponded with the 
number that came up on the dice. 
the kindly old) gentleman 


handed you some nice big bright 


nice 
silver dollars . . . if you guessed 
the wrong number the nice kindly 
old gentleman gathered up your 
nice big bright silver dollars! .. . 
at one time Mac's pockets were 
full 
sagged nearly to the ground .. . 
when we left his coat looked like 


so of silver dollars his coat 


a Spanish jacket! ... I didn't 
have any coat! 
oh. 

Sub-title — Tur Dawn Cami 
Up Like Tuunper. ... the next 
morning Mac and I invented a 
game of our own we hap- 
pened to be without cigarettes 


and the fifteen pennies to buy 
them so we played our game... 
the secret of this sport is that the 
hand is quicker than the eve ... 
the player goes into the lobby of 
hotel, like the United 
| States, for example, and loitering 
nonchalantly around the cigar 
counter, he tries to grab a pack 


a big 


of Camels when the girl isn’t 
looking . we did this for an 
hour or two while waiting for 





us | 











The Switchboard 


An Advertisement of 


the American Telephone 





<< 


i iy 
A wees of cords ( 
plugged into % 


NG 


4 


A hand 


ready to answer signals 


bered he les. 


which flash from tiny lamps. 


A mind alert for prompt 
and accurate performance 
A de- 


votion to duty inspired 


of a vital service. 


by a sense of the public’s 
reliance on that service. 

Every section of a tele- 
phone switchboard typi- 


fies the co-ordination of 


human effort and mech- 
anism which makes possi- 


ble America’s far-reaching 


news from home and had fun no 


end. 
te 


Being limited as to space I 
have merely mentioned the high 
lights of Saratoga, or maybe I 
should say low lights there 
were many other points of in 
terest ... the girl in blue in the 


lobby of the Grand Union, the 
girl in yellow at the track, the 
girl in green at the Brook, the 
girl in black at Reilly’s, Jimmy 


: S 
num- a. yy 


Care OO 


and Telegraph Company 


SPHONE g> 


telephone service. 
Its cords link for in- 
stant speech those 


SO 
s wt 


a 


who areseparated bya few 
milesor by acontinent. Its 
guardian operators are 
of the telephone army— 
men and women vigilant 
to meet a nation’s need 
for communications. 

In plant and personnel, 
the Bell System isin effect 
a vast switchboard serv- 
ing a nation that has been 
transformed into a neigh- 
borhood through telephone 
growth and development. 


Durant at Reilly’s, the hot dog 
stand with the good rye and the 
quarter machines, V and 
Schenk at the Lido Venice, the 
green Rolls Royee in the United 
States lobby, the colored gentle 


an 


man who guarded our car, the 
cocktails at Blanks. 

It was a great trip ... we 
wouldn’t have missed it for a 


. we didn’t! 


Jvupee Jr. 


million dollars .. 
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this Draws 

Test your Ability 
If you like to draw, let your talent make 
your fortune. Opportunities in this field have 
never been better. Drawing is easy to learn the 
‘Federal Home-Study Way.’’ Learn from over 


fifty famous artists. The course includes illus- 
trating, cartooning, lettering, poster designing 


window card illustrating, etc. Get on the “Ro: 
the draw 


to Bigger Things.’’ Complete 
above in pen or pencil. Write 
your name and address on 
the margin of the page. Tear 
it out and mail to us TO- 
DAY. 










By CUNARD-ANCHOR 
burners. Rates include 
fees. 


LINES’ new oil 
hotels, guides, drives, 


125 days, $1250 to $3000 


Round the World 
s. s. “Caledonia,” sailing Jan. 16 


19 days Japan-China, option 17 
Palestine and Greece; also includes 
Panama Canal, Los Angeles, Hilo, 
Manila, Java, Burma, Ceylon, Egypt, 
Riviera, Havre (Paris), Glasgow. 
stop-overs. 


65 days, $600 to $1700 


Mediterranean 
s. s. “Transylvania,” sailing Jan. 25 


8th cruise; 
days India; 
Havana, 

Honolulu, 
Italy, the 
Europe 


24th cruise; Spain (Madrid-Cordova-Granada}, 
15 days Palestine and Egypt; also includes 
Madeira, Lisbon, Tunis, Carthage, Athens, Con- 
stantinople, Italy, the Riviera, Havre (Paris) 
Glasgow. Europe stop-overs. 

Frank C. Clark 
Times Building New York 





Su re Relief 





>6 BELL-ANS 


) 


~ | Hot water 
— Sure Relief 


ELL-ANS 


FOR_ INDIGESTION 


25¢ and 75¢ Pkg's.Sold Everywhere 





Judge’s X Word Puzzle No. 19 
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Submitted by H. O. 


Horizontal 

What is the easiest th 
to beat? 

What does a man who accepts a tip on the races 
usually lose? 

Name someone 
toonist 

What does a magician have at his finger-tip? 

Name a substance which combines with bases to 
form salts. 

What traveling salesman carries his pack on his 
back? 

In what are the brains of a college student 
occasionally? 

Name a useless ornament in a school for the deaf. 

What is usually under foot with civilized people? 

What is it to roast or pan anything? 

What is one way of arranging a get-together? 

What do they call the balloons that run on wheels? 

What do some bald-headed men wear over the 
week-end? 

What is the hardened juice of the pine tree? 

What would a brunette do to become preferred 
stock? 

Name something that has a lot of punch. 

What people suffer from fatty enlargement of 
the ego? (Plural 

Name the one thing that makes a modern girl 
blush. 

What ejaculation is often associated with “the 
poor indian’’? 

Name an old French copper coin. 

In what was there plenty of sparking space when 
grandma was a girl? 

Who is “a silent pardner’’? 

What is an American tribe of head-hunters 
called? 

What popular lady do the boys like to ring? 

What did prohibition fail to suppress? 

What is the easiest way to get out of trouble? 

What must musicians have for a good time? 

What is found monkeying around in the tropics? 

What kind of girl wears a bathing suit and doesn’t 
go near the water? 

Give the abbreviation for a small eastern state. 

What is one way to get a drink? 

What word means ‘according to the letter or 
exact verbal e xpression? 

What is often under foot in old-fashioned families? 

What is found only in California—according to 
Californians? 

Where do dry congressmen want to put liquor? 

What is chicken without dressing? 

Who was the victim of the first murder? 

What would a man of metal do if he became in- 
dolent? 

What mollusk has more speed than a telephone 
operator? 

What does your nose know? 


ng for an amateur boxer 


JUDGEd to be a famous car- 


Keedy, Martinsburg, W. 


Va. 


40. 








Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


Vertical 


What kind of sleeping powder does a day dreamer 
° 


use 

What does the well-dressed girl do to prepare for 
the party? 

What kind of people never spend a safe and sane 
Fourth? 

What must a person be to crash the gate at Holly- 
wood? 

What must a person have to crash the gate at 
Hollywood? 

What kind of animals have bouncing babies? 

What does Tunney expect to do in Chicago? 

What is usually over the head of Pittsburgh mil- 
lionaires? 

What is a size of paper 22x17 inches? 

What does the Old Soak feel when be’s not in good 
spirits? 

What runs best when tired? 

What does Babe Ruth knock most of his homers 
with? 

What are blind tiger hunts? (Plural.) 

What can be found in large quantities north of 
the United States boundary line? 

What should the courts do to that oil gang of 
mine? 

Name an adjective which pertains to attractive 
girls? 

What did the poor worm do as a protest? (Past 
tense.) 

What is a has-been 

What kind of necktie is unpopular? 

What word means “constructed”? (Past tense.) 

What has four legs and makes music when 
struck? 

What could you take if you want to be taken? 

What attracted tourists to California in 1849? 

What do you get applesauce from. 

Who are the successful contribuiors wo society 
eo.ummns? 

What makes a dry-agent foam at the mouth? 
(Plural.) 

Name a precious stone. 

What is always on the fence? 

What would make a perfect lady mad? 

What could be used to stop liquor? 

What are “‘locations’’ in Hollywood? 

What word means ‘‘pertaining to birth’’? 

What does an amateur boxer get for his trouble? 

What does a Scotch lassie like to take to church 
with her? 

What is easy for a tennis champ? 

What is always meshing around‘ 

What is the under dog? 

Name a make of automobile. 

What is the Children’s Court of Appeals? 
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Judge’s Own 


Contributor’s Corner 





Paul Reilly 


Dau Reiiiy, the mighty lover 
of the screen, has not always 
been a motion picture actor. He 


spent a considerable portion of 
his life designing colored hat- 


bands and opening English wal- 
nuts, a thankless job at best, for 
he himself them and 
there was nobody around to eat 
the meats. Paul got his start as 
a butcher's boy in Bloomsbury, 
London, E. C. While employed 
there, he went to night school and 
studied bear-baiting until he be 
that perversion. 
When a vacancy occurred on the 
Jupce staff for a man who knew 
how to draw bears, Paul applied 
successfully. At first he drew 
nothing but bears, but since has 
learned how to draw checks (ha, 
ha!) and poker (ha, ha, ha, Paul. 
you tell ’em!). Paul keeps 
steady company with a librarian, 
and we hear he will soon leave us 
old bachelors for “wedded bliss.” 
Another good man gone 
(ha, ha!). 


despised 


came expert in 


wrong 


Edmonton’s Central Library 
reading room is now opened at 
8 a. m. This doubtless is due 
to the public demand to see the 
earlier editions of the evening 
—Passinc Suow 


papers. 


Vilification” a 5) 


I varely ever 
drink, but I 


vilification arises 














OU are as likely to meet with 


Fatima’s inviting aroma along the trout streams of the Cas- 


cades as on the breezy beaches of the Gulf. For wherever 


the younger set is pleasure bent, this favored cigarette is 


“one of the crowd.” 
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ATIMA 


A few cents more — for the best that money can buy 











Almost Ready _ 
Another Magazine 
Burlesque 


| JUDGE 


Will present the 


Ladies’ 
Home Journal 


Number 


Two weeks from today 


September 17th 
Get Ready for It! 


Fy Always insist upon having #3 






ABBOTT'S 
Tonic Appetizer 

fers vers, BITTERS 
i Sample by mail, 25¢ [| _ pp 


C. W. Abbott & Co.. Balto..Md. * 





Funniest thing ever 1 course of iesscus inp Wit 
and Humor, Will make you keen-brained, clever, 
popular, efficient. Complete Course, only 3 
First Lesson, with ‘“‘part-ticklers,’’ 25 


J. JACK PANSY, 296 Broadway, New York 


BOW LECS? 


THIS GARTER (Pat’d) 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
IF LEGS BEND IN OR OUT 


Free booklet—Plain Sealed Envelope 





The T. GARTER CO,?°?%; Ay Sew London, 
OF BRAINS | 


‘Cortes CGars 
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“And he said he’d love me forever and ever.” 


“Ah; men!” 


In the Rush 


Temperance Lecturer—Yes, my 
friends, drink is a curse. If all 
the public houses were at the 
bottom of the sea, what would be 
the result? 

Voice from the Crowd—A lot 
of people would be drowned. 

—Tirt-Bits 


“TI think the man you married 
is a fine looking fellow.” 
“Ah, but you should have seen 
the one that got away.” 
—Everyspopy’s WEEKLY 


IZLE O IABELS 


Wreck of Ages. 








Judge pays $5 for each one printed. 


Mulia 


—GAIETY 
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In the mountains of Peru the 


natives erected a huge net in an 
endeavor to catch the sun. Wi 
think that they must have suc 
ceeded. 


—Lonpon OPINION 


Mrs. Blanks—Y ou simply must 


stay with us; we're close to a 
beautiful old golf-course. 


Visitor—How old is it? 

“I’m not so sure, but my hus- 
band can remember someone go- 
ing round it in 69.’—ANswers 


\FUNNYBOWES— 


A woman needs fine trappings 
to catch a man. 


\ 


7 Judge pays $5 for each one printed — 


“I see that you've given up 
teaching your wife to drive.” 

“Yes, we had an accident.” 

“What happened?” 

“IT told her to release her 
clutch, and she let go of the 
steering wheel.” 

—BirMINGHAM Dispatcu 


Nurse (announcing the ex- 
pected )—Professor, it’s a little 
boy. 

Professor (absent-mindedly )— 
Well, ask him what he wants. 

—ANSWERS 








LicntHovuse Keerper—No, you’ve come to the wrong lighthouse 


with that parcel. 


You want the people next door. 


—Tir-Birts 











EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INO., JAMAICA, N. ¥. 
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SPEAKERS OF THE DAY 





In a remarkably short period of 
time the American Mercury has 


become one of the most powerful 
influences in American letters. It 
has become the editorial leader of 
liberal thinking in this country, 
and the most stimulating maga- 
zine reviews in America appear 
each month in its pages. 


In five years JUDGE has prac- 
tically doubled its circulation, the 
number of readers totaling over 
224,000 at the present time. 
JUDGE has become the only 
“youthful” magazine in _ the 
United States, and while it may 
not “improve your mind in fifteen 
minutes” it will amuse you, which 
is a much worthier art. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC., 


627 West 43d Street, New York City 


Please send me the 4 merican Mercury and JUDGE for one 


year, for which I enclose $7.7 De 
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“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation -No Cou 


LLL arr ora ae 


- 





LUCKY STRIKE 


‘To smoke Luc 
for a chan 
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